CHAPTER 199 


November 12, 2011 


“Ah crap... he’s still hanging in there, ain’t he?” 


Justin had came in to sneak into Nanako’s room to see how she was doing, as was 
slowly becoming part of his schedule as of recent, when he peered through the 
window on the door, catching a quick glance of Yu as he sat there across the room. 
Justin couldn’t even bare to look at the guy once he realized he was still there, 
watching over Nanako as if he were her guardian angel. It wasn’t like what he was 
doing was wrong or anything; if anything it was admirable that he cared so much for 
his cousin. But to see him just an empty shell of a man, watching over her for hours 
at a time without so much as a twitch... well... it made Justin sick to his stomach 
with concern. On several occasions Justin had tried to encourage Yu to leave the 
room if only for a few moments to clear his head and get a grasp on the reality 
around him. You know, just relax, regain control of his emotions; maybe do 
something with his girlfriend. Just do SOMETHING. But no, Yu refused to budge. 
Justin didn’t exactly have much left he could do to help the poor sap at this point. 
And since he couldn’t change what had made butterflies tangle up in his stomach, 
he was going to refuse to subject himself to it. He just prayed to god Yu could move 
on; it wasn’t like Nanako was going to die or anything like that, after all. Hell, the 
doctors said that they anticipate her regaining conscience soon. That was good 
news, right? Justin sighed a bit with defeat before backing away from the door, 
neglecting his duty to visit Nanako in her illness... 


“Oh, there you are!” Justin was suddenly interrupted from his quiet contemplations 
on what to do with Narukami. After all, they couldn’t just leave him like this, right? 
He was a complete mess. Perhaps in a way Justin was relieved to be taken from his 
thoughts; it made him feel a little bit better about not having any ideas on how to 
snap Yu out of this state of his. Maybe he just needed a good laugh; that usually 
helped Justin when he was felling down. All the same Justin was relieved as he 
heard Adachi’s voice beckoning out to him. It sounded as though Adachi had been 
looking for him, though in truth he was just a little surprised to see Justin here. After 
all, they weren’t supposed to be visiting Nanako yet; not until they could confirm 
her condition had stabilized; hopefully by figuring out what was wrong with her. 
Justin shouldn’t have been here at all... though... He wasn’t going to make a fuss 
about it. He couldn’t see how a visitor here and there was going to cause problems 
for Nanako’s health; if anything, perhaps the support of her friends would help 
Nanako recover. So he was just going to pretend Justin hadn’t been trying to sneak 
into Nanako’s room... What the medical personal didn’t know wouldn’t hurt anyone. 


“Hey Adachi. Still checking in on Dojima, or...?” Justin questioned. He was well 
aware Dojima was in the hospital too, and while he had visited for a brief moment 


with Chie after their gaming session yesterday, he wasn’t sure he’d take the 
opportunity to visit him again. They seemed on fairly good terms now since 
someone dropped the ball that Justin was involved in Nanako’s rescue; after all, 
while Dojima was suspicious of Justin’s character, anyone who had his daughter’s 
well-being in mind was alright with him. Justin didn’t want credit for that of course; 
he only did what he thought was right, but alas, it seemed Chie desired nothing 
more than to paint him as a hero to Yu’s uncle. | think that spoke more highly of 
Chie as a person than it did Justin; no one gave Justin much credit for anything, and 
while he did enjoy staying out of the spotlight, there was just something nice about 
someone being there to brag about Justin’s accomplishments. Even if she did have 
to heavily censor everything she said to leave out Personas and the Midnight 
Channel. That said, Justin highly suspected Adachi was here because Dojima would 
bitch him out if he wasn’t. If there was anything Justin found odd about Adachi and 
Dojima’s work relationship, it was that Dojima dragged him along to pretty much 
anything, despite clearly viewing him as some kind of idiot. 


“Yep; just making sure he listens to the doctor’s orders.” Adachi chuckled slightly to 
himself. You know; for a detective, he sure was shitty at following orders. The 
doctors had told Dojima several times to stop getting out of bed or else his wounds 
would reopen, but he’d be damned if he didn’t try on several occasions to visit his 
daughter. He never did quite make it, though that’s probably because a wheel chair 
wasn’t exactly subtle. Adachi smiled for a brief moment, though his grin slowly 
dissolved into a frown as the topic of Dojima brought up a thought that had been 
hung out in the back of his mind. “You know, Dojima told me about that little stunt 
you pulled. | know your friends were looking into the case, but | didn’t think they’d 
actually attempt an arrest on their own. They could have gotten seriously hurt if 
Namatame proved to be unstable.” Adachi remarked with concerned annoyance. 
Which was strange, because Justin never got the impression that Adachi really 
cared much for his friends in the slightest. Maybe Yu, since it wasn’t uncommon for 
Adachi to eat dinner at his house after a long work day; but the others he barely 
could remember the names of. Hell, Justin would be surprised if he even 
remembered Maya from the time he had dinner at their house. He did of course, 
though he wasn’t quite sure why. Perhaps it was just nice to find someone who was 
interested in his magic tricks and illusions. It certainly made him feel better about 
the few talents he had anyway. She was a lot nicer than some other kinds of girls 
her age, he’d say that much. All the same however, it wasn’t so much that Adachi 
was concerned about Justin’s friends so much as he was concerned about him. 
“Don’t pull that again, okay? You can’t just meet with the suspect like that...” 


“| wouldn’t have even considered it if it hadn’t been Nanako he kidnapped.” Justin 
tried to justify his actions with a slight hint of sorrow in his voice. It was partially a 
lie, because if any of his other friends had been kidnapped, he’d probably go after 
them too. He wasn’t sure why that would happen when the killer never made a 
second attempt at anyone, and most all of them had been thrown into the television 


at some point, the lone exceptions being Yu, Yosuke, and Chie... And maybe Maya, 
though Justin wasn’t quite sure if she counted. It was simply shameful that Nanako 
had to be dragged into this. None of these murders and kidnappings could be 
justified, but Nanako’s the least so. It was one thing to kill and adult; it was another 
to kill a child. You know you’ve crossed the line when murderers and rapists would 
shank you just because they knew you put your hands on a little girl. Perhaps there 
was hope for these prisoners yet. Adachi shrugged a bit, passing a quick glance 
towards the door. He could certainly understand why a child’s life being put in 
jeopardy could cause people to do stupid things. He himself couldn’t even see why 
Nanako had to be brought into this. It’s all fun and games until someone gets hurt 
after all, though in Adachi’s case he drew the line at small children. 


“| understand your concerns, but this is a dangerous guy we're talking about. You 
should just leave that kind of stuff up to the police.” Adachi explained, a small grin 
on his face as he tried to convince Justin that the police were more than capable of 
taking care of this stuff without a bunch of teenagers throwing themselves into the 
line of fire. Of course, no cop COULD have done with Justin and the others had done; 
not without Persona anyway, so while Justin understood where Adachi was coming 
from, he was completely incorrect. Still, Justin was grateful that Adachi seem to give 
a damn about his and his friend’s safety... He wasn’t sure WHY Adachi did, other 
than perhaps it being his job; but | don’t know. It didn’t sound like he was faking 
giving a damn when he spoke to Justin. But then, it never sounded like he was 
faking giving a damn, even when he was. Which was pretty much a majority of the 
time. And Justin could attest to that first hand after watching Adachi try to take 
cover behind his back to keep out of sight of an old lady, only to be all happy 
sunshine when she caught him trying to run from her. He was certainly charismatic, 
there was that much at the very least... 


In fact... Adachi was pretty much everything Justin’s father wasn’t. Justin wasn’t 
sure why he was making that comparison out of the blue; maybe it was because 
Adachi truly did look like his father when he was younger, perhaps because of all of 
the shit with Benedict lying to his face. Whatever it was, his father was on his mind; 
and that only served to piss him off, if not fill his heart and chest with sadnesss. 
Adachi had charm, he was always so carefree and smiling. He didn’t judge, and he 
didn’t despise anyone unless they gave him reason to; and even when he did, he 
was sure to lie to their face about it. It sounded like a bad trait at first to be a liar, 
but sometimes the truth hurt so bad... so why tell it? Basically Adachi was 
everything Justin wished his own father had been like. Instead his father was a 
drunken bastard with a temper as short as his patience. Maybe his father was 
smarter than Adachi, maybe he was stronger than Adachi; maybe he was a lot of 
things better than Adachi. But he wasn’t what mattered most. Most people said that 
someone should have a father before they have a friend... Why couldn’t it be both? 
Justin sighed a bit. This was all stupid for him to contemplate; hell, he swore he 


wouldn’t even be considering this stuff if that elderly woman hadn’t called Justin 
Adachi’s son that one time. 


“Yeah, you’re right. | just wasn’t thinking straight.” Justin chuckled slightly, brushing 
aside his contemplations and sorrows in an attempt at trying to appear happy. And 
it certainly worked as much as part of Justin wanted everyone around him to notice 
just how miserable he was. Not just because of everything going on with Nanako, or 
the lies he had heard about his father being alive: just because bad memories and 
nightmares continued to race through his mind, spreading dread to every inch of his 
body. He wanted others to know just the horrors he had seen; and | don’t mean just 
know about, but truly understand and experience. Chie had known what had 
happened in Justin’s past for example, but Justin didn’t believe she would ever 
understand the pain he went through. But then, Justin hadn’t felt the pain that shot 
through her heart as he recapped his nightmares to her. Perhaps Chie could 
understand his ache just a little more than he had suspected she did. Justin shook 
his head, shaking his thoughts out of his mind in an attempt at clearing his head out 
to make way to more pleasant topics. “So how’s Dojima doing? | saw him yesterday, 
but he still looked like he was in a lot of pain.” Justin mused out loud upon Dojima’s 
condition. 


“His wounds opened up a little, but he’s treated now, and he’s fast asleep.” Adachi 
recapped for Justin. He wasn’t so sure why the blonde cared about Dojima’s 
condition, but it wasn’t like Adachi wasn’t knowledgeable on the subject, and there 
wasn’t much reason for him to withhold that kind of information. Except maybe 
Dojima kicking his ass. Alas, Adachi had the advantage in this scenario, because by 
the time he could stand up without a wheelchair to fit his foot up Adachi’s ass, he 
would have long forgotten about Adachi’s indiscretion. At most Adachi would get 
bitched out; which wasn’t much different from usual. But then, neither was getting 
slapped anytime he said something Dojima had decided was stupid beyond all 
belief. Which was essentially everything. “He’ll be all right. Don’t worry. Knowing 
him, by this time tomorrow, he'll be on his feet and yelling at people again... Uh... 
D-Don’t tell him | said that.” 


“When have | ever told Dojima anything you’ve said about him behind his back? I’ve 
told you before, your secrets are safe with me.” Justin smiled, making a small 
zipping motion across his lips using his thumb and index finger. Adachi chuckled a 
bit. That was true of his secrets in concerns to Dojima perhaps, but if Justin really 
knew some of the stuff he did behind closed doors, he’d be a lot less secretive 
about Adachi’s indiscretions. Still, he did appreciate the gesture, even if it was 
entirely circumstantial. It was tough to find a teenager that could give him a helping 
hand with something as trivial as a misplaced remark, even tougher to find a 
teenager willing to shut their mouth. That was part of the problem with kids these 
days; they couldn’t just keep quiet and do what they were told. It was like they were 
just asking for trouble. It was kind of a shame Adachi hadn’t seen Maya since the 
incident that had left her voiceless for the rest of her life. | think he would have 


fallen in love with the young lass if he found out she couldn’t so much as make a 
peep. And THAT was a shame. In the end, it was probably for the best Maya and 
Adachi hadn’t interacted since that faithful night. 


“Well thanks for that. Anyway, | heard Nanako-chan’s on the road to recovery! You 
guys were being so dramatic when you brought her in here that | got really 
worried.” Adachi chuckled slightly. It was true though; they had laid on the 
melodrama a little thick; and while they were all worried about her, Justin knew that 
she was alright now that she had medical personal attending to all her needs. Hell, | 
think most everyone had accepted that fact by now, save perhaps Yu who was still 
mourning heavily, and Maya, who didn’t trust doctors at all, especially when there 
patient has been unconscious for days now. You'd think she’d realize all doctors 
weren’t bad by now just by her own experience of getting lead pumped into her gut 
(she still had a tiny scar from that by the way; nothing bad, just a small area of skin 
that was darker than the rest near her rib cage.) Doctors knew what they were 
doing... sometimes even medicine can’t save a dying person though. They couldn’t 
with Justin’s mother; but at least he accepted that they did everything they could to 
keep her alive as long as possible. Maya had lost her father well before Justin lost 
his mother... she should have made that revelation by know. “But this is good news. 
She’ll be well again in no time.” 


“| hope so... | think Yu’s been making himself sick with worry...” Justin remarked 
with concern as he passed a quick glance back to the door. At this point, nothing 
less than Nanako going home would tear him away from that room. She needed to 
recover, not only for her own health, but for Yu’s. You couldn’t just cage yourself in 
a room everyday and every night after all; especially in a hospital. Losing hope 
seemed like a hell of a way to open your immune system to all sorts of infections 
and diseases, if losing hope in and of itself wasn’t a sickness. It sure felt like it with 
the way it felt like there was nothing one’s gut after they had given up on 
everything. Adachi nodded a bit, his gaze following Justin’s as he stared at the door 
to Nanako’s room. He wasn’t stupid, as much as he appeared to be at times when 
he blabbered on about stuff he shouldn’t have been talking about. He did realize 
that Yu was in that room right now watching over Nanako. There was no doubt in 
Adachi’s mind it wasn’t going to do Yu any good worrying about what couldn’t be 
changed, and what would eventually get better; but it wasn’t his place to tell Yu 
how to handle his grief. Maybe he’d stop in for a second after he was done speaking 
with Justin and give him a quick pep talk, maybe some advice on how to deal with it 
all. Just go outside and get some fresh air or something you know? He had a 
girlfriend, maybe he should go out and get laid or something. Of course, Adachi 
hadn’t quite realized that not all teenagers were sluts, especially Yukiko; which 
might have been another problem entirely in retrospect... 


“He'll come around with time. In the mean time though, don’t worry so much about 
Nanako-chan. She’ll pull through no problem.” 


“| worry less about her and more about Yu at this point to be honest.” 


